pushing his chest out boastfully, " besides being the smartest thieves on
this line."

Boris had already caught sight of the G.P.U. official outside the door.
Behind Petka*s back he motioned him to wait.

" Petka, if I were to take you to Moscow and see you got the opportunity
to draw, would you give up this hooligan life ? "

" What, me ? Go to school and wash every day ?" cried Petka
indignantly.

" Why not ? "

** Fm no cissie."

" Neither am I," said Boris quietly, He pointed to the scar on his cheek*
*c I got that fighting against Kolchak in Siberia . , , it was so cold and we
used to get so fed up that sometimes we lay under the lorries to drink the
petrol for want of other alcohol. Yet I study and I wash every day,"

Petka was intrigued by this argument, But all the same he glanced
distrustfully round the compartment. Then he spotted the G.P.U. official
and made a wild dive for the opposite door. Boris caught him as the G.P.IL
man pushed open the door and entered the compartment.

" No use, son," said the G.P.U. man with a kindly grin, " we've rounded
up the lot.5*

** No you haven't,** answered Petka, red with anger, " YouVe
never got Afonka . , , nobody could catch Afonka. He's faster than
lightning.

" Oh yes we have/* replied the G*P,U. man pleasantly. '* We've got
Afonka too. And you're all coming to Bolshevo with me."

" Look here. Fin interested in this lad,** said Boris, showing his journalist's

